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I want a girlfriend so baaaaaaad. 

Every night, after I strip off all my clothes 
and sink down into my cold bed, I curl up with 
my stuffed tiger and my roll of toilet paper and I 
turn on the soundtrack to Superman: The Movie. 
Sometimes, if I am exhausted, I can fall asleep. 

But usually an indescribable wave of 
loneliness and dread swallows me, and I bolt 
upright in my bed, suddenly longing for some 
meaningful task to accomplish. 

So I look around the room for a minute, 
searching for meaning, until my eyes finally 
settle on my own penis. Then I masturbate to a 
mechanical, blank-faced orgasm. Immediately 
after this I roll over and close my eyes. If I still 
can’t fall asleep, I masturbate a couple more 
times. 

If that doesn’t work, I lie there for 
another hour or two thinking about how 
depressed I am until I doze off out of boredom. 

So, you see, I need a girlfriend. Bad. I 
need someone to hold when I’m sad, to screw 
when I’m angry, and to belittle when ?'m 
insecure. My dream girl is a lot like a punching 
bag with a hole in it. 

At this point you’re probably thinking, 
“No wonder this guy doesn’t have a girlfriend! 
He’s a jack ass!” 

No, Dear Reader, you are the jack ass. 

I know everything there is to know about 
women. I’m better at getting girls than both of 
my parents put together. 

You, however, are sitting in the student 
center at a crappy State college eating a crappy 
sandwich. You do not have a girlfriend. 

But if you read this newsletter, and do 
exactly as it says, you will have your pick of all 
the fine, cultured young women CU has to offer. 

Let us begin. 

First off, like any other hunter, you need 
to select your prey. Just imagine setting out on a 
hunt not knowing if you want to kill a squirrel or 
an elephant—you wouldn’t know which gun to 
bring! 


In my social psychology class, we learned 
that the most important factor in attraction is 
similarity. So, before you even talk to a girl, 
make sure that she’s about as physically 
attractive as you. 

Do not break this rule. If you are an 
average-looking guy, and some blond bombshell 
is all over you, your Sex-Abuse-Victim Alarm 
should be blaring in your head. Run away. 

If you’re truly unsatisfied with the 
attractiveness of the girls you date, hit the gym 
and buy a new wardrobe, and stop watching 
porn. 

Please don’t try to appear more attractive 
by smiling a lot. Smiling makes you look stupid. 
Girls won’t think of sex when they see you 
smiling, they’ll think of Mr. Rogers. Don’t ever 
smile. 

You should try to find a girl who’s about 
as smart as you. If she’s too smart she’Il hate 
you, and if she’s too stupid she’Il bore you. If you 
are attracted to stupid girls because they boost 
your ego, then you have a self-esteem problem 
and you should call CU Counseling Services at 
(303) 492-6766 or just kill yourself. 

It’s also important to pick a girl with a 
personality similar to yours. If no similarities 
exist, they can be faked. Surely you’ve seen 
movies where the guy pretends to be interested 
in all the same music and art as the girl. I suggest 
you take this a step further: copy her 
mannerisms, her posture, her speech patterns, 
and her favorite sayings and phrases. 

If for some reason you feel uncomfortable 
doing this, you can get off that high horse and 
shove it right up your ass. For the rest of you, 
trust me, it works. 

Here’s another good trick: touch her. 
People like to be touched. You should probably 
stick to her arms and shoulders, but if you want 
to elicit sexual arousal, you can always play with 
her ear. It’ll be like turning on a faucet. 

When you talk to her, make eye contact 
for at least five or ten seconds longer than usual. 


Don’t worry about scaring her off—you won't. 
When you stare at a girl it makes her feel 
important, like she’s the main character in a 
movie. 

Staring also creates sexual tension. So 
does talking about sex, physical fighting, and 
eating genital-shaped dessert foods such as 
popsicles and donuts. 

Once you’ve created a decent amount of 
sexual tension, you can easily magnify it by 
ogling her body. Do it in the most respectful 
possible manner: look at her breasts when you 
know she is watching you, and then look back up 
at her eyes. She’ll get creeped out if you look 
down at the ground as though you’ve done 
something wrong. 

And don’t get too greedy with this one, it 
only works a few times. 

Now, I’ve given you some pretty good 
tools here. But I still haven’t given you the secret 
weapon—the one that’Il turn this chick’s 
underwear into New Orleans. 

Are you ready for this? 

Ask her questions. Ask her hundreds and 


hundreds of questions, and listen closely to the 
answers. Then base new questions on the 
answers to the olds ones. It’ll drive her nuts. 

Use embarrassing questions to establish 
trust, use questions about her past to show her 
that you’re interested in her, and use personal 
questions to crawl inside her soul and build 
yourself a nest there. 

If you can drag out her deepest, darkest 
secrets, she will be yours. See, it’s backwards 
logic, but if you can get her to act like she trusts 
you and likes you, she’ll trick herself into 
thinking she really does. 

Here are some good startup questions: 
What’s the worst thing that’s ever happened to 
you? Which parent do you like more? When did 
you get your first period? If I pretend to be your 
dad, can we have sex? 

That’s it. That’s all you have to do. It’s 
crazy that men actually go to prostitutes when 
women are nothing but coconuts begging to be 
cracked open with a hammer, but hey, more for 
the rest of us, right? 

Now get out there and find your true love. 


THREE IMPORTANT THINGS TO THINK ABOUT: 


I. I have a regular-sized penis. 


2. There are three kinds of kids at this school: stupid rich kids, smart poor 


kids, and screw-ups. Which are you? 


3. This girl I liked asked me what I was writing my newsletter about, so I told 
her it was about how to get girls and I explained all of my tactics. She 
noticed that they were all things that I’d been doing WV 


to her, and she was flattered. 


This happened yesterday. We are dating now. 


It’s a sick world, isn’t it? 


QUESTIONS OR COMMENTS? 


EMAIL ME: YETIPAPER@HOTMAIL.COM 


CHECK OUT MY WEBSITE WITH ALL PAST ISSUES 
AND A HILARIOUS SHORT FILM I MADE! 


WWW.YETIPAPER.COM 


